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For even yet Nala did not know that Kali was
hidden within the " Bull " !

IV

Damayanti sat in her chamber brooding over her
sorrow, angry at the fault and weakness of her lord,
but loving him even better than before. Then,
suddenly, a bright thought came to her, and, calling
her nurse, she told her to summon the ministers of
state to a council in the king's name. At once they
came to the palace, but Nala would not come to them,
and they sat'in. the council hall filled with dismay.

Then Damayanti called the prince's charioteer
and begged him, with the consent of the counsellors,
to take her two children to her father's house. This
was done while the foolish game went on and on
until nothing was left to Nala but Damayanti herself.

" Shall we play for the princess ? " mocked Push-
kara, but Nala rose, threw aside his royal robe, and
went out from the palace in the single garment of a
beggar. And at his side walked Damayanti, meanly
clad and filled with sorrow. So they passed through
the gates of the city into the forest, and Pushkara, the
new monai Ji, sent out a herald to proclaim that any
who should offer help to Nala would meet with
infant death.

' *' The people of Nala's royal city were obedient to
Piishkara's command and gave no help to the out-
casts, who wandered from place to place, cold and
, footsore and hungry. Then Nala urged his